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That Grey is ina decided mess there is no disputing, and 


got into it by a gradual progression inn blindfold 


that he 
course of deceit and humbug is equally palpable. He has 
entirely knocked himself up by his determined and obstinate 
adherence to the principles of duplicity which have always been 
characteristic of Whig treachery. He has taken a lesson from 


the politics of Louis Philippe, who commenced his career with 


Vou. III. 
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t ! . a . . 
worthy a coalheaver under the influence of patriotism and 


porter, Tle waiked about with a cotton umbrella, he shoved 


his wife into a public euckoo™ aud performed all sorts of feats 


se ; 
embracing the whole system of political humbug, from the 


a“ 


liberal speech on the opening of the Chambers, down to the 


ing with the grossest of scavengers 


hail-fellow-well-met 5] 
Subseqnently, however, he threw off all this style of thing, and 
boldly « xhibited his true character by grasping all he eau lay 
hands on. and tyrannising over those who happen to be guilty 
Such has 


of the crime of a difference of political seutiment. 


been the earcer of Giey, who commenced in the pride of popu- 
larity to mouth and I imbug, to a most considerable extent. 
the people of this country, until within the last year and a half, 
when he has been found guilty of every kiud of inconsistency 
Press prosecutions, coercive measures, ¢ nd increased taxation, 
have been the only consequence of the Grey government. He 
is, however, in a mess by being iu the ministry, and the best 
thing we ean hope, both for himself and for the conntry, is to 


wish him well out of it, 


The caricature above, is decidedly designed in the most able 
spirit of slash, and the dig at Grey is at once patriotic, con- 
clusive, and merciless. We certainly have no occasion to com- 
ment on the pictorial effort, as the artist has triumphed in his 
intention to be perfectly intelligible. 


* A cuckoo isa spec ies of omnibus used in Paris. 


W. Molineux, Printer, 13, Rolis Bulldings, Fetter Lane. 








MCRE COERCION FOR IRELAND, 


We tind, from reading the debates, that it is in contem- 
plation to renew the persecution Of freland, and that the 
Coercion Bill is to continue in force unde: » mild and mercitul 


direction of the Whig government. Debates will Shortiy com- 
ence upon the subject, which we do not mean to anticipate. 
We therefore shall content ourselves at present with the exhi- 
bition of the above caricature, which is designed to show the 
condition to which poor Ireland has been reduced by the sy stem 
that has invariably been pursued towards her. She has, as it 
were, been continually subject to the oppression of a political 
nightmare, and sach is the incubus, that even at this moment 
the Whig ministers are preparing to continue in force against 
her, We trust the opposition they will experience may be 
decisive, and we certainly shall be ready to assist the laudable 


efforts of those who mect them with defiance. 


MODERN METAMORPHOSES, 
or, Ovid in the Nineteenth Century. 


Under this ambitious tithe we intend furnishing a series of 


political poems, which, without hesitation we declare, must 
embrace the beauties of Ovid and his various translators. The 
uly difference that will appear must consist in the fact that our 
metamorphoses will relate to facts in polities, instead of to 
hetions in mythology, while every body knows that to the 
former, changes are quite in character. Ovid had a_ horrible 
propensity to telling lies, whereas, it is well kuown, we find it 
utterly lnpossible to say any thing but the truth, so that we 
ive mathe matically proved our superiority to the renowned 
Latin verse-writer. Our first poem will be founded on the 
vell kKuown story of Phaeton, and Grey will be the hero of it. 
very one knows the story ot Phaeton, but, lest one of our 
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readers should have torgotten his classic lore. we condense the 
tale in prose for lis individual benefit: 


Phaeton was the sou of Apollo; but the fact being disputed, 
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Phebus agreed to prove it by granting any request that might 
be asked by Phaeton. He solicits permission to guide the 
chariot of the sun; Apollo reluctantly consents, and t 
is, the horses became so unmanageable that, to prevent the 


' 
‘ 
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heavens being destroyed by the flery chariot, Phebus pre 
cipitates him into the Po, where he of course finds both a grave 
and an extinguisher. 

Such is the plot, for which we apologize; but classic kuow- 


ledge is always useful, and therefore the digression is excusable. 
Now to our poem ; Grey is the Phaeton,—William [Vth the 
Apollo,—the premiership, the fiery car,—and the people are 
the horses of the sun, whom it is not easy to govern. Now to 


‘the Modern Metamorphoses : 


GREY, THE MODERN PHAETON. 
The King’s bright palace, near St. James’s rais’d. 
With court magnificence and splendour blazed, 
Here Grey, still anxious, striving for ascent, 
One day as usual, to a levee went, 
And pressing forward, through the courtly throng, 
At distance did for royal favour long, 
At distance first, because he knew full well, 
‘The monarch wish’d in heart the Whigs at hell. 
‘The King sits high, exalted on a throne, 
With a clean shirt, and robe of velvet on, 
Now is his paw beslobbered by a peer, 
Now in his face behold a countess leer ; 
The household, all is rang’d on either hand. 
d like so many marble idiots stand. 
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iere comes a peeress, cutting quite a dasti 


nome |=} 


ext to an ensign brave, but out of cash. 
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fo deck the first, U! 
To rig the latter out, cost perhaps a crown. 

The king beheld Lord Giey from off his thion 

And though he hated him, still lured him ou : 

He saw the peer’s confusion in his face, 

Which seemed to whisper * How IL want a place. 
“Come,” said the king, *‘ what wants the Wiig, for ki 
A Whig thou art, and [ will call thee so,”’ 

‘¢ Enlightened Bill,” the trembling eari replies, 

‘ [ljustrious monarch, since you don’t despise 
The name of Whig, seme certain token give, 
That for our party there’s a chance to live.” 

The monarch soft was touch’d with what he said, 
And threw a wine glass at a Tory’s head, 

And bid Earl Grey advance, “ My boy,” said he, 
‘* Come to thy monarch’s arms, I swear to thee 
That I’m a Whig, though Tory I may seem here, 
And don’t agree with Wellington my premier, 

As a sure proof, make some request, and I, 
Whate’er it be, with that request comply. 

I vow by Philpott’s oaths, who, wrong or right, 


iousands away are tlirown. 
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Would swear that white is black—that black is wh 
The Whig transported asks, sans hesitation, 


If he may hold the reins and rule the vaiiws. 
The King repented of his promise made, 

For of Grey’s guidance he was sore afraid. 
‘My lord,” said he, ‘*some other proof require 
Rash was my promise, rash is your desire. 


- 


‘Too vast and hazardous the task appears 
For one like you—the humbug of the peers 
Your creed is Whiggish, but your deeds 

To principles profess’d hy ‘Tories high. 

If downward from the throne my head [ } 
And see the people near upon a row, 

E’en Iam seiz’d with horror and afright, 
While my own heart misgives me at the sigh 
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Besides consider how impro vements force, 
Turns peers and people to a different course, 
I steer against their motions, e’en their king 
They hoot and pelt, and all that sort of thing, 
But how could you resist the rising storm, 
That rages for retrenchment and reform ? 

But you perhaps, may hope that you will hold 
Snug sinecures and purses fill’d with gold. 
gut should you hit one way perchance aright, 
Tn other ways, some will ne opposite. 

If yon do this, you ‘ll very likely feel, 

The opposition of Sir Robe rt t Pe i 

If you do that, O'Connell may oppose, 

In fact on every side you'll meet with foes, 
Thus did the king the grasping peer 

But he still longs to clutch the rich supplies : 
When William, finding, he in vain appeals, 


At length entrusts him with the office seal: 


ad visi 


We shall not continue the poem in the present nun Ser, as it 


4 r . 
would run to too great a length. Phe tale 


resumed ir our ensulug number. 


THE INTERPRETER. 


Sparring in the KMing’s Gench. 

Denman has decidedly undertaken the 
of the ministry, and meets the low idiots with a fidelity to 
of the best artists. been 
4 hi iacte ris d by a 
his Lordship in the amiable light of an 


PaSluess 


’ 
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hay G 


fempt tor law, which 


nature worthy IIis decisions 
recently comic co! 


rs sesari ef ert.e? « 
CCcentiti aCLOT, 


places 
ne a ae ae . a ae 
and he dee ide dly stands In the prerel nentiy ioity situation o1 
e , . , } A + a ° _ ‘es : ? 
primo Luffo of the Bench, or clown to the ring of the cabinet, 
° " 2 of i eo 
His law is perhaps the richest Joke thet ever esianated from 


the mouth of a Merry Andrew, and his genius is 
that kind which places him among the Listous and the Kee- 
There is no attempt at seriousness: if 
Denman 


slature. 


] YS of the legi 
farce with 


. } . a +] ° ’ J 
is downright broad directly he gets into 


the pury le sack. which is dignified by the well sounding tith 
of a robe of ofice. We however regret to find that the Attor- 
ney-General has been attempting to check that Juscious strain 


of buffoouery which has been the delight of the nation ever since 
Deuman has been put into the magn —— droll part ef Lord 
Chiet Justice of England. How delight 

law in his abrupt termination of th 
Laporte by directing the jury to restrict the damages. “Phics 
was a species of King-Arthurism in his cool destruction of the 
principle of trial by jury. There was in fact a bold de 
of all right, it was a suinmary dismissal of all considerations 
of justice, reason, propriety. We however regiet 
that Campbell the Attorney-General has shown a 
sition to spoil the fun, and had the indiscretion to check the 
droll Denman in a facetious defiance of law res 


ful was sie smash for 
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C action, avblic cael 


. 
Tl riq*as 
Lich Lie 


seuse or 


great Gispo- 


pectih ro cas 


in which he coolly dismissed the 7 Jury to save them the trouble 
verdict. The fun was admirable until 


of agreeing upon a 
Campbell called in question his 
spoile “d the joke by sugge Stil ig the facet that a 


Lords hip’s authority for so 


doing, and thus 
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Lord Chiet Justice ought not to indulge e his eccentricities at 
the expence of the suitors in his court, and the dignity of his 


the 


varied 


ofice. This was a cruel idea. and we do not wondel 
indignation of Denman, when he found himself 


in his innocent attempts to keep un his reputation as the 


; 
thus tii 


a ae sy 
Cabinet low comedian. 


KAST. 


GEMs OF THE 


Hei 


King Farebrother passed a good night on Wednesday. 
labit ol 


majesty much Qnnuovs her royal consort vv a vige POUS 


5 an a a ae : 
CVIGCHtiy Cl 


Proving black is White by 


snoring, so that the cockney monarch seldom gets a night’s rest. 
unless on occasions of her majesty’s absence. 

Alderman Harmer walked and rode in the park for some 
time yesterday. He partook of a hap’orth of curds and whey 
at the gate, where he was received with the utmost enthusiasm 
by the head cow-keeper. 

Miss Seales gave a putt party on Wednesday, 
attended by nobody. 

Consi wor excitement prevailed on Thursday in the neigh- 
bourheod of the Mansion-house, on account of the absence 
from home a one of the junior branches of the cockney royal 
family. The young civic prinee was however soon restored to 
his parents’ arms, having in an animated con- 
test at shove halfpe uny with a sweep in the neighbourhood. 

8 Loudon Literary Society met 
Ok pl ice on the ane stion, ** Does one and one make two, 
or js , a vision of the old philosopher’ ha Sir Ch arles PF} 
Sir Claudius Hunter, and enlightened bein 


great spirit on the question, which was referred to the opinion 


which 


was 


be Cll dise OVErEe dj 
on Tuesday, when a ae - 


ower, 
other vs spoke with, 
of the Common Couucil. 


Lord Laurie has lately 


given rise 


ias 
the present state of cockney politic 


} 


been seen in a clean shirt. 


cumstance to various whispers, all affecting in a 


pres ] , 
great degree 


TRIBUTES TO THE NOTORIOUS 


We never yet attempted any thing under this head, and we 
write though in this instance wi 
scarcely depart from our rule, as in apostropuizing 
Rice, we conceive we are writing verses to nobody. We 
the addressing the 
conceive a-dressing 


seldom odes to any one, 
general 
Spring 
shall, however, have honour ot would-hi 
M.P., and we him 


Without ther preface then we lndite 
A Petit Ode to Spring Rice. 


say 1s }? ile ‘asa t food 


in doing sé 


we give 


Baked rice they 
But no one ever boasted 

That any thing whatever good, 
Is found in Rice when roasted. 


Rice curry too most folks adinit, 
May have a pleasant Havoul 
But of good taste there’s not a bit 
In Lice that curries favour. 
With milk too, rice we wholesome tind 

dut ol: wuo0 can support, a 
Poor Rice, whose speeches ure combined 
With floods of milk and 


Water, 


Then Rice farewell, leave ee iblie lif 
Wherein you’ve failed full oft. 
Unfit for politics and strife, 


Rice, you're by nature soft. 


EBREVITIES. 


—— ee 


‘Brevity is the soul of wit. '"—Shakspeure 


Epigram, 

allusion toa certain wel! 

Though I can’t swear that black is white 
Yet there’s a magisterial quack 

Who makes me swear (and zounds! I’m iig! 
The very heart of i} hite is black 
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THEATRICALS. 





The principal theatric al events of the week have been the 
benefit of our friend Mears, and the first appearance at the 
Haymarket of Mr. Vandenhoff. As the former will of course be 
our pet subject, we shall reserve it for a bonne bouche, after 
we have made a few comments on the performance of the 
Haymarket tragedian. In the first place a tragedy at the 
Haymarket must always bea treat, because there is sucha 
delicious gang of spouters among whom to distribute the sub- 
company designed only for comic 

above one hap’orth of serious 

talent, and consequently, when the facetious troop attempts any 
thing in the tragic line, the effect is more broadly ludicrous 
than one of Buckstone’s farces, or even the extravagant minis 
terial joke of making Lord Chief Justice. Con- 
sidering that Bartlett is a gentleman who is put to support a 
tragedian,. and that the said Bartlett is most imbecile, both as 
snd his intellect, taking, we say, these and 
nsideration, we should say that any first 

tiag edian had better appear at any other theatre in London, 
than at the house ected for his debut by Mr. Vandenhoft, 
It will be remembered by some of our readers, (though it was 
IV OINg time.) that this gentleman —- at 
» per feet] ly 

his position in the metropolis. With 
London audience contains as few 


ordinate characters. The 
pieces, contains decidedly not 


Denman the 


th he his Jar 


oe rma 
simuar facts into e 


before our y)] 
one of the patents, some years ago, and was not s 
successful as to retain 
this we have nothing to do, 
good judges, and certainly more idiots, 
ean, and therefore his partial failure was no criterion of his 
' We shall therefore only speak of Mr. Vanden- 
hoff as we see him, and as we have seen him in the Liverpoo! 
theatre, where he has long been a decided, and we think a very 
deserved, favourite. We saw him in Aing John, and thought 
him what he decidedly is, an actor infinitely superior to any . 
tragedian now acting at the large houses, with the exception of 


Macready. 


than any other andience 


want of ability. 


vy. Touame Warde in the same sentence with Vanden- 
hoff would be au insult to the latter, and to put our deliciously 
dry and inestimably correct friend Cooper, 
1 ' ol butchery to Cooper's reputa- 


into a comparison 
with him, would be a species 
tien, which we are by no means warranted in inflicting on the 
little creature alluded to. Warde is very well as a monuther of | 
mild clap-traps, and a loud declaimer in favonr of helpless | 
woman, or the rights of atrue Britain, 
rivalled for that amiable school of sentiment, so peecoliar to 
shop-bays in general, but linen draper’s men in particular, Of | 
course Mr. Vandenhot® has nothing to fear from these gentry, 
and he may be pronounced decidedly al acgMmsition fo the 
histriouic Ilis style of acting 
blonds, but certainly not in their most perfect state the peeuli- 
Se sof Kean and Y oung, but he is by no means so impassioned 
es the former, nor so merely coldly declamatory as the latter. 
[His performanee of Coriolanus was received throughout 

ically, and will be frequently repeated. We = shall, 
however, not speak more of him at present, but wait till we 
have seen him in other characters. We ean, 
e him on having taken already a decided stand in public 
no doubt, soon throw Warde and Caer , 


while Cooper 1S iYi- 


profession in the metropolis, 


most 
enthusia 
however, Con- 
gratulat 
favour, and he will, 
inte their proper business, the ghosts, the first melo-drama 

business, and the walking gentlemen. We now come to the a 
theatrical event of the week the benefit of Mears,the hero of the 
clean tace. the proud possessor of the white linen culls, the 
cider-celinr vor alist and Maiden-lane Mears, the 
mighty Mears, took a benefit on Tuesday, and with an over- 
powering ambition that makes lesser minds shudder, he posi- 
tively enacted Charles, in Zhe Rendezvous. Since the days 


exquisite, 
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Garrick there may have probabiy peen nothing finer than 
Charles. Nothing could excel his immense look 
affection at Sophia, his stupendous leer in the secoud 
ne, his frightful agony at the dread that his amour may be 
isuccessful, mixed up with his domestic consideration for his 
‘an white trowsers, and his tender solicitude for an evidently 
w coat procnred on the strength of his ticket night. With 


a deep and sardonic spirit of unflinching satire he enclosed us a 


tic 


ket for the one shilling gallery on the night of his benefit, 


fact we mention to prove that his wit in his private affairs is 


eq 


ual to his ability in his publie capacity. Joking aside, we 


trust that his share of the proceeds was sufficient to put a round 


Su 


cheek, whose lustre should form a pleasing contrast to the 
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Now performing at the Haymarket Theatre, with unbounded 


ue 


Dramas, publisiied under the immediate superintendence of the Author. 
blished, price ls. each, 


pa 


ry few truly 


m into his pockets, and shed a halo of satisfaction on his aged 

ishorn beard of the veteran vocalist. 

A really serious event has, however, occurred in the theatrica} 

rid, and one which, in the present degraded state of the 

is truly a most serious loss to it; we allude tothe | 

tirement from the stage of Mr. Egerton, whois one of the 
honourable and respectable men belonging 

it. Ele took a farewell benefit on Mond: ay last, and the | 

use, we were delighted to hear, was crammed to the ceiling. 

he performances consisted of selections from Shakspeare, the 

ater Party, the Court of Queen Anne, and the Siamese Twins, 

which Mitchell and Oxberry appeared to aid the retiring 

teran. Mitchell, who is engaged here, will decidedly bee ome 

. favourite with the audience, as the anticipat: ‘ry reception of 

Is performance in the part must have proved to him. Mr. 


ofession, 


see ston in the course of the evening spoke a farewell address, 


d alluded to the length of his services; going over the 
rious parts he has represented during the quarter of a cen- 
ry he has belonged to the profession, his absence from which 
ll oceasion a vacunm in its respectability not easily to be 

It is true that we have had jokes oe casionally at his 
but never wishing to hurt the feelings of any one, we 

presumption ) 
abit itv of their 
sition far above the possibility of being hurt by the sarcasm. 
Egerton, we sincerely 


paired, 
pense, 
‘quently (exeept in instances where there is 
ect those fora sone who are by the respect 


we have ever been mistaken by Mr, 
heen so, and we take the opportunity 
his retirement to wish him all that pappiness to which his 
nduct in and out of the theatre has always entitled him. 
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